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swarming with men, women, and children in bath-
ing costume, all moving towards the sea-front. The
crowd swelled to enormous numbers aswe approached
the beach and was so thick in places that walking
through it was at times well-nigh an impossibility.
Thousands upon thousands were strolling on the
sands, some bathing in the shallow waters, others
lying in the sands half buried or dancing to the
music of a distant orchestra. A few were employed
in reading, while a good many in the more human
occupation that would have shocked the modesty
of many a pious-minded man. For. there were
hundreds of couples lying in the sands in all sorts of
postures and positions. Some sat side by side holding
hands and laughing in one another's face, others lay
locked in each other's arms kissing and caressing.
I remember seeing a sight like this on Hampstead
Heath on a bank-holiday six years ago. I then stood
surprised and shocked at the indecent display and
thought very poorly of the morals of a people who
could thus openly and in broad daylight under the
eyes of thousands of people indulge in such riotous
scenes. But my knowledge of life and its require-
ments has expanded since then, and with it my
ideas of morality have broadened. Things which I
once regarded as altogether inexcusable and improper
I have now grown to understand, and those which I
looked upon as wrong and inadmissible I have learnt
to sympathise with and even to approve of. When I
consider that all those thousands belong to the lower
orders who toil in some stuffy factory and live in
some crowded tenement of some squalid neighbour-